THE KING'S FLIGHT
for the money he received; others, like Michelet, that
he was paid as Italian bravi were paid—to shield the
King from attacks by his followers; still others, like
Mathiez, are inclined to think that he acted as agent
provocateur for the court before doing so for the British
Foreign Office. It is impossible to acquit Danton of
partial responsibility for the massacres; as for the
remaining charges, while much of the evidence is
damaging, none is conclusive, and his activity on
various occasions seems to contradict the charge that
he was an agent provocateur. \
There was to come a time when Robespierre would
become convinced of the truth of most of the above
charges. At this time, however, he and Danton were
still the best of friends. As Robespierre now climbed
into the tribune, he was received with thunderous
applause. Then followed tense silence. Everybody
realized the gravity of the occasion. All eyes were upon
him, all ears straining to listen. In the women's gallery
sat Madame Roland, On a bench in front, leaning
eagerly forward, sat the emotional Desmoulins.
Although now an experienced orator and parlia-
mentarian, Robespierre was obviously nervous. It was
not the King's flight that mattered, he told them. The
saving of forty million a year—the cost of keeping up
the court—was the least of the blessings that might
have resulted from the flight, but. . . And now he un-
folded before them the lurid panorama his imagination
had conjured up—the vast conspiracy aimed at stop-
ping the Revolution and at the destruction of all thus
far accomplished that did not meet with the approval
of the bourgeoisie. He knew, he said, that the sweeping
accusation he was making—involving practically every
man in power and most of his colleagues—spelled his
doom, but he would welcome death, since it would
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